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COMMAND GUIDANCE 


by Robert K. Brown 


Terrorism’s Vicious 
Circle 


The bombing of the Alfred P. 
Murrah Federal Building in Okla- 
homa City was a damnable act of 
wanton murder. Only a very sick 
mind would suggest that the Waco 
massacre and the murder of Vickie 
Weaver somehow call for this form 
of retribution. 

| can understand the widespread 
and righteous outrage at the Ruby 
Ridge and Waco murders — a 
recent CNN/USA Today/Gallup poll 
said 39% of people queried think 
the federal government “...poses 
an immediate threat to the rights 
and freedoms of ordinary citizens” 
— the official lies and cover-ups, 
and total failure to punish the cul- 
prits, but the remedy here lies in the 
courts of law and the halls of Con- 
gress, and at the polling booths, not 
in killing scores of innocent victims. 

There are several aspects of 
this outrage with which | am not at 
all comfortable: 

« First, the assumption by the 
media that non-governmental mili- 
tias are somehow involved in this. 
Of course, the festering anger and 
fear caused by the government’s 
failure to punish anyone for the 
outrages at Ruby Ridge and Waco 
or even apologize are a major 
factor in the growth of the militias, 
but it appears that the intent of the 
vast majority of these groups is to 
defend the rights of the citizens, 
not to attack a government that 
they and all of us hope will shortly 
come to its senses. 

* Second, | am not comfortable 
with the idea of armed, organized 
paramilitary bodies not under any 


type of control and in no way 
responsible to the citizens and the 
democratic elective process push- 
ing their own political agendas. 
Until the situation gets to the point 
of prohibiting criticism of the hold- 
ers of power or interfering with the 
holding of democratic elections 
there is no justification for a call to 
arms. The ballot box, not the car- 
tridge box, is the way to resolve 
problems as proven in the recent 
congressional elections. 

* Third and predictably, Bill Clin- 
ton, Janet Reno and others have 
called for legislation conferring dan- 
gerous and unconstitutional pow- 
ers on the FBI and other federal 
law enforcement, in the name of 
“fighting terrorism.” Giving arbitrary 
power to the Clinton administra- 
tion as stated in the Omnibus 
Counterterrorism Bill (S-390 in the 
Senate and HR-896 in the House), 
by allowing it to determine who is 
a terrorist and which groups are 
terrorist without any guidelines or 
controls, is frightening. This will 
fuel the paranoid fears of those 
who already see in the federal 
government a sinister conspiracy 
to impose tyranny on the country. 

If, aS now appears, the Okla- 
homa City outrage was the work 
of three or four demented individu- 
als operating on their own, spying 
on larger and more rational organi- 
zations with politically incorrect 
agendas, like the militias, will do 
little or nothing to prevent future 
outrages. And the price in terms of 
further erosion of our liberties is 
too high. % 
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maintain his distance behind 
the leader, which carried six 
Gurkhas and Lieutenant Andy 
Myers. A truck full of Sierra 
Leonean soldiers and a con- 
voy of overburdened civilian 
vehicles followed the two lead 
vehicles down the narrow road. 
Bandit territory officially 
ended at Mile 47 with its gov- 
ernment garrison, where they 
would stop to make weapons 
safe and relax a little. Vigi- 
lance in Sierra Leone, how- 
ever, is never out of place. 


Lt. Col. Robert Callen MacKenzie 
(1948-1995) 

(in uniform of captain, Rhodesian 

SAS, circa 1977). Photo: SOF files 


by Sibyl MacKenzie 


Suddenly, automatic weap- 


ons fire erupted from the right 
side of the road and bullets 
cracked through the air. The 
first vehicle accelerated 
through the kill zone and 
stopped. MacKenzie’s vehicle 


Lt. Col. Robert MacKenzie (standing, wings on hat) with some of the elite Sierra Leone Commando Unit he was training with 60 
Gurkhas from Gurkha Security Guards. When killed, MacKenzie had just begun training these troops to stem the onslaught from 
Revolutionary United Front terrorists in Sierra Leone. Photo: Sibyl MacKenzie 


on 17 February, the Gurkhas climbed 
aboard their trucks, chambered rounds 
and snapped the safeties off their new 
AKs. Though their main mission was 
to train the Sierra Leone Commando 
Unit, the often ambushed and only 
road to Freetown had to be secured if 
they were to hold onto their training 


36 SOLDIER OF FORTUNE 


site 91 miles from Freetown and deep 
in bandit country. 

Colonel Robert MacKenzie, com- 
mander of the 60 Gurkha trainers, 
rode in the front of his vehicle, rifle 
at the ready. Heavy foliage crowded 
the narrow road, blocking visibility 
into the bush. MacKenzie scanned the 
thicket and reminded his driver to 


followed. He could see some of the 
civilian convoy trying to turn around, 
and he yelled for them to follow. Mar- 
shalling his Gurkhas and the indig- 
enous troops, he began flanking the 
ambushers. Under heavy return fire, 
and no doubt in shock at the aggres- 
sive reaction they triggered, the ban- 
dits turned and ran. The thick bush 
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As terrs are wont to do, RUF bandits 
ambush road traffic in Sierra Leone, 
disrupting commerce and normal 
life: MacKenzie (tan beret) forms up 
convoy of civilian vehicles to go 
from Freetown to Mile 91 (top). 
Professionalism counts — convoy 
proceeds down ambush alley with 
armed escort, properly spaced, 
weapons ready (center). En route to 
Camp Charlie in the middle of bandit 
country, convoy passes earlier 
motorcade that was butchered in 
place (bottom). Attacked, 
MacKenzie’s response was to seize 
initiative and execute immediate 
flanking maneuver against attackers: 
Spoor indicated three terrs shot. 
Convoy proceeded unharmed. 
Photos: Sibyl MacKenzie 


completely hid their flight and inhib- 
ited tracking, but MacKenzie found 
three blood spoors on the ground. The 
convoy had taken no casualties. 
Dancing and singing broke out 
among the civilians and word flashed 
through the bush to Mile 47. As they 
drove into town, citizens stood by 
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the road and clapped and yelled. The 
unthinkable had happened: The gov- 
ernment fought back and routed the 
bandits. MacKenzie was pleased. Fif- 
teen years in Africa had taught him 
it is the little folks who suffer in 
African wars. It was nice to fight 
for them. The last convoy that tried 


to drive that road still lay beside it 
— 11 burned-out vehicles, a few 
bodies, scattered personal items. He 
was confident he and his commando 
unit could make a difference in Si- 
erra Leone. 

MacKenzie had arrived the end of 
January at the behest of Sierra Leone’s 
leader, Chairman Valentine Strasser, 
and his right-hand man Major Abu 
Tarawali, affectionately known as 
ABT. A group of armed bandits/rebels 
known as the Revolutionary United 
Front (RUF) was plaguing the coun- 
try. Tarawali, trained at Fort Benning, 
contacted GSG, the Gurkha Security 


Guards, and arranged for 60 Gurkhas 
to train a crack unit — a unit so 
good, so tough that RUF rebels would 
give up. That’s how the Sierra Leone 
Commando Unit (SLCU) was born, 
and MacKenzie was its first com- 
mander. The first group, consisting 
of 160 men, was hand-picked. Hopes 
ran high as the new outfit began to 
shape up. New AKs were issued and 
uniforms of Portuguese camouflage, 
cut French-style with dark green be- 
rets, had the men standing tall. 
MacKenzie and the Gurkhas had 
mythical status in the minds of the 
men at the outset because of an inci- 
dent in early February, two weeks 
before routing the would-be RUF 
ambushers. 

The earlier incident had Mike 
Borlace, a co-director of GSG, 
MacKenzie and Tarawali checking 
possible sites for what would become 
the commando unit’s training base, 
Camp Charlie. Near Mile 91 with an 
escort of SLCU troops-to-be, they 
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PESTILENTIAL SIERRA LEONE 


The most common adjective in books describing Sierra Leone is 
“pestilential.” Doctors recommend an astonishing array of shots for 
travelers. It is a small country to harbor so many diseases, only 27,925 
square miles located on the coast of West Africa, 500 miles north of the 
equator. The climate is either hot and dry or hot and wet. An estimated 
4.7 million people live there, 75% by subsistence agriculture. Less than 
21% are literate; life expectancy is 42 years; per capita income is $230. 

The Twilight Zone starts at Lungi Airport, cleverly situated across a 
broad, bridgeless estuary from Freetown, the capital. Enlightened civic 
planners are trying to estimate which would cost fess — building a bridge 
or moving the airport. 

Despite its people’s poverty, Sierra Leone is rich in diamonds, gold, 
bauxite and rutile, but wealth is limited to a few corrupt politicians and 
their business partners. Most of the mines have been shut down by the 
Revolutionary United Front insurgency, cutting two-thirds of Sierra Leone’s 
export earnings. Currently, 90% of the diamonds harvested in the country 
are stolen. 

A former British colony, Sierra Leone achieved independence in 1961, 
became a republic in 1971 and a one-party state in 1978. By 1991 the 
government achieved a level of corruption unusual even for Africa. In 1992 
Captain Valentine Strasser, 27 years old and unhappy with the direction 
the country was taking, proceeded to Freetown with some army friends to 
discuss his concerns with then-President Joe Momoh. Thinking it a military 
coup, Momoh hastily decamped to Guinea, leaving government in the 
hands of Capt. Strasser and fellow junior officers. Chairman Strasser, who 
has eschewed promotion and remains a captain, has been trying to run 
the country ever since and his efforts are largely supported by the com- 
mon people. 


Continued on page 85 


came upon a burning village and the 
rebels who set it on fire. Borlace and 
MacKenzie immediately formed up a 
patrol to pursue the bandits. At first 
only the intrepid Tarawali would join 
them, so they left the frightened Afri- 
can troops on the road and proceeded. 
Finding it was scarier to be alone 
than it was to join their new colonel, 
the indigenous troops reluctantly fol- 
lowed. Surprised by such determined 
action, the bandits broke and ran, and 
néw confidence infused the SLCU 
troops. They had taken no casualties 
and driven the bandits off. After the 
contact, Borlace, MacKenzie and 
Tarawali continued to an abandoned 
agricultural station and decided to 
situate Camp Charlie there, an island 
of resistance in a sea of bandits. 

As a military base, Camp Charlie 
was the best available option, with 
good and bad points. Some 20 solid 
houses stood along three sides of a 
road network a quarter-mile square. 
A headquarters complex, motor pool 
and security gate lined the other side. 
Palm and mango trees dotted the base 
and the blazing sun shone over a cen- 
tral grassy field. There were but the 
sorry remnants of a fence, no cleared 
fields of fire, no defensive positions 


Then-Maj. Robert MacKenzie (facing camera, right) ground-trains Bosnian troops in heliborne operations on a Soviet-built Mi-8 
chopper, 1994. Around the world, when a worthy cause needed help they benefited from MacKenzie’s quiet competence. 
Photo: courtesy Sibyl MacKenzie 
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Who Dares Wins: Squadron Commander Capt. Robert MacKenzie, 
the most decorated American to serve in Rhodesia, receives the 
Rhodesian Silver Star in 1979, for “conspicuous gallantry and 
leadership in action.” Photo: Rhodesian Ministry of Defense 


and no gate 
security. These 
conditions were 
to have been 
addressed be- 
fore MacKen- 
zie’s Gurkhas 
arrived, but 
nothing had 
been done. The 
enormously 
deep well was 
remarkably un- 
deep in water. 
Nonetheless, 
spirits remained 
high with the 
promise of wa- 
ter dowsers and 
a bulldozer to 
clear the camp, 
make a rifle 
tange and clear 
wreckage of 
the last, failed, 
convoy. Mac- 
Kenzie returned 
to Camp Charlie 
on 18 February, 
bringing his 
wife and a long 
convoy of 


Waiting: In October 1985, MacKenzie (left) was in El Salvador sponsored by SOF, 
training long-range recon companies to fight communist terrorists. His dedication to 
the cause of freedom, his hatred of communism, never flagged. Photo: courtesy 
Sibyl MacKenzie 
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happy civilians bound for Mile 91. 
With years of experience in Africa, 
MacKenzie was ready to deal with 
these problems and to commence 
training the SCLU. 

His early successes, however, 
would rise to haunt him. The army 
high command, isolated in Freetown 
and unaware of the reality of Camp 
Charlie, was ecstatic at the repelled 
bandit attack and the routed ambush. 
They convinced themselves RUF 
would collapse under any organized 
offense and decided the time was now, 
while initiative and momentum were 
on their side. MacKenzie was pep- 
pered with demands to take the 
Gurkhas and win the war — forget 
about training SLCU, that could be 
done afterward. He protested that the 
Gurkhas’ contract was for training and 
they were legally constrained from 
offensive actions. The reply came that 
he should then form up the SLCU 
and attack the RUF bandits’ strong- 
hold in the Malal Hills without the 
Gurkhas. He protested that his troops 
were not trained, but the demands 
continued, and finally the army chief 
of staff personally wrote to 
MacKenzie, ordering the attack for 
the 22nd or the 23rd of February. De- 
termined to do his duty, MacKenzie 
agreed to investigate the possibility 
of attacking the Malal Hills. 


Against Better Judgment 


“Intelligence” (rumors) crackled 
over the tenuous radio link between 
Camp Charlie and Freetown: First it 
reported 150 bandits had come from 
the Kangari Hills to the east to rein- 
force the Malal Hills group, thus it 
was important to catch them all to- 
gether. Then it was rumored this group 
had gone back to the Kangari Hills, 
so it was deemed critical to attack 
while the Malal Hills group was weak. 
“Junior,” one of the bandit leaders, 
was reported killed when the ambush 
was routed — seen as a great victory. 
Junior was allegedly from Liberia and 
was part of the triumvirate of comic- 
opera names who reportedly ran the 
camp in the Malal Hills — the others 
were “Rambo” and “First Blood.” 
Villagers reported seeing bandits car- 
tying Junior’s body back to camp. 
Finally, the argument was made that 
the torrential rainy season — as much 
in one month as Seattle has all year 
— would start in eight weeks, mak- 
ing early resolution of the bandit prob- 
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ROBERT C. MacKENZIE 

At 17 Robert C. MacKenzie joined the U.S. Army. He had just finished high school and 
was awarded an appointment to the Air Force Academy. But it was 1966 and a war he 
didn’t want to miss was raging in Vietnam. He chucked the Air Force, went down to the 
Army recruiting station in San Diego, California, and enlisted as an infantryman. By 1967 he 
was airborne, had completed the jungle operations course in Panama, and was on his way 
to Vietnam. On 29 May 1967 he was hit by a bullet storming Mother’s Day Hill: After a year 
in the hospital he was permanently retired from the U.S. Army for medical disability. 

All of MacKenzie’s life he had wanted to be a soldier. Just because the U.S. Army 
declared him 70% disabled, he wasn’t about to give up. In 1970 he traveled to Rhodesia 
and, passing the rigorous selection course, joined the Rhodesian Special Air Service (SAS). 
From 1970-1980 MacKenzie rose through the ranks from private to captain and SAS 
squadron commander. He received the Bronze Cross of Rhodesia for “gallantry and determi- 
nation in action,” and the Silver Cross of Rhodesia for “conspicuous gallantry and leader- 
ship in action.” 

Politicians ended the war in Rhodesia and in 1980 Zimbabwe was born. MacKenzie 
resigned from the Zimbabwe army and joined the South African Defense Force as a special 
forces major. In 1981 he joined the Transkei Defence Force as second-in-command, 
Transkei Special Forces Regiment. By 1985, after 15 years abroad, he was ready to come 
back to the United States. 

SOF's Robert K. Brown gave MacKenzie a job as a contributing editor for unconventional 
operations, and MacKenzie continued his unconventional career. In Mozambique he worked 
in support of RENAMO, the guerrilla freedom fighters, securing the release of seven 
Western hostages; he trained and fought in Central America; he fought in Croatia and in 
Bosnia. He visited many bizarre places for SOF, contributing articles on Russia, Thailand, 
Suriname, Taiwan and Cambodia, to name a few. In February 1995 he went to Sierra Leone 
to command a training team of 60 Gurkhas, and on 24 February 1995 he was shot and 
killed in_an assault on the Malal Hills. 

For his entire career Robert MacKenzie was a professional. He fought only for causes 
that he deemed good, and always resisted the term “mercenary.” He certainly never took 
the field for money alone. His style of command was to lead, and his most cherished 
moment was to stand up and say “follow me” and have his men follow him into battle, He 
was calm and capabie under stress and brave in the face of danger. He was a soldier — 
and he died a soldier's death. 

—S.M. 


lem advisable. 
Still resisting 
pressure for early 
action, Mac- 
Kenzie gathered 
what intelligence 
he could, inter- 
viewing escapees 
from the bandits’ 
camp. One, a 
schoolteacher 
whose tongue was 
sliced almost in 
half by the bandits 
to keep him from 
speaking, gave a 
fairly complete de- 
scription of the 
layout and access 
to the camp. An- 
other, allegedly 
a turned bandit, 
confirmed the 
schoolteacher’s 
slow and pain- 
ful words. 
Organized re- 
connaissance was 
impossible. Mac- 
Kenzie was with- 
out time, and his 
men were unable 
to go out on their 
own as small recon 
teams. After three 
days in Camp 
Charlie, MacKen- 


zie realized just how 
low the level of the 
troops’ training was: 
They could not walk 
quietly through the 
bush, set up or main- 
tain observation posts, 
lie in ambush, or even 
maintain small group 
discipline. Most fired 


When SOF sent trainers to Bosnia, MacKenzie was part of the team. 
Pictured here are (top, left to right) Col. Mike Peck, Col. Alex McColl, Maj. 
John Donovan, Peter Kokalis, and (front) Lt. Col. Robert Brown, then-Maj. 
Robert MacKenzie. The short-term training team rotated, but there remained 
a job to do and MacKenzie returned (inset) to continue training troops of the 
Tomislav Brigade, as adviser and second-in-command to Brig. Gen. Zeljko 
Glasnovic. Photo: SOF files; Inset: courtesy Sibyl MacKenzie 
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their weapons on automatic from the 
hip, with no attempt to aim. None 
had heard of “zeroing” rifles, and 
many even cut the butts off their AKs 
to make them look “cool.” No one 
could read a map, and they wore 
compasses as necklaces on decora- 
tive strings. They smoked pot on op- 
erations, a habit condoned by the 
hierarchy since pot was issued along 
with the rations — when there were 
rations. 

Many men wore civvies under their 
uniforms: At the first incoming, they 
would shuck their uniforms, chuck 
their weapons and sneak back into 
camp as civilians. Six months for 
training would have been nice, but 
MacKenzie didn’t have it. Against his 
better judgment, he agreed to formu- 
late a plan. It came down to a flip of 
the coin: On one side, he knew his 
troops were inadequate; on the other, 
MacKenzie had received a direct or- 
der to attack, from the ranking army 


Sibyl and Bob MacKenzie with anticommunist UNITA forces of Dr. Jonas Savimbi, 
Jamba, Angola. MacKenzie spent some 15 years in Africa — almost all of it fighting 
terrorism or tyranny. Photo: John C. Coleman 


officer in the country, and 
he knew that a successful 
attack would buy him the 
time to train the SLCU. 
He had spent 10 years in 
the Rhodesian SAS whose 
motto was “Who Dares 
Wins,” and he decided to 
go for it. 

Simplicity was para- 
mount. With no leaders, 
MacKenzie couldn’t di- 
vide his men into smaller 
units. So he formed them 
into “A” and “B” groups. 
A Group, with Mac- 
Kenzie, Myers and 
Tarawali, would assault 
the hill from the left flank. 
B Group, with an indig- 
enous commander and Lt. 
James Maynard as ob- 
server, would move north 
on the right, securing the 
second, smaller hill south- 
east of the bandit strong- 
hold and set up stop 
groups for fleeing bandits. 
Six Gurkhas would travel 
with A Group as com- 
mand unit reinforcements 
and medics, but would not 
participate in offensive 
action. The attack was to 
commence with an air 
strike. Two borrowed Ni- 
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HONOR, LOYALTY, DUTY, RIGHTEOUSNESS OF CAUSE 


Military life — and combat — bring out the best and worst in men. In 20-plus 
years in it | met the brave and the cowardly, the professional and the wannabe, the 
selfless and self-serving. Rare was the individual, especially in the private sector, so 
dedicated to the profession of arms that all else fell second to the tenets of honor, 
loyalty, duty, and righteousness of cause. 

That may sound archaically simple in this cluttered world, and perhaps belongs to 
a time when chivairy was an ironclad code. Yet Bob MacKenzie lived it every day — a 
12th century knight caught in a time warp. 

Bob and | came to know each other well in 1985. We'd bumped into each other 
occasionally in Rhodesia, but never had more than a nodding acquaintance. Bob’s 
work with C Squadron, Special Air Service, and mine with the Rhodesian Light Infantry 
had the same goals but were in different orbits. 

We talked for hours about honor and duty, what soldiering meant to us, what we’d 
learned in Vietnam and why we had served in Africa. We thought in parallel about 
many things: “The good and just fight” between good and bad summed up our world 
views and cemented our friendship. From that point, Bob became my yardstick for 
measuring every operator in the private sector | had occasion to meet. Few — very 
few — measured favorably. 

Bob came to SOF just after | joined the staff in 1985. He was no pretentious 
chest-thumper, but a professional soldier in the finest sense who actually went and 
did, and who could write about it. MacKenzie’s 40 or so articles lent credibility and 
respectability to SOF, and perhaps to the notion of private soldiering having a 
legitimate niche. 

There were few troubled regions Bob missed during those nine years, as a trainer 
or combat journalist. Always, Bob maintained that dedicated point of view, a dragon 
slayer’s point of view, of good causes worth fighting, then everything else. It surprised 
me at times, considering the nasty little wars and conflicts he covered, that he kept 
such a pure attitude. Perhaps he had philosophically risen above it, while his experi- 
ence and savvy kept his military feet firmly planted. Bob wasn’t naive, far from it, but 
he really wanted to believe in the honor and dignity of professional soldiering as he 
perceived it once to be — a Knight Templar on his quest. 

-Bob always seemed to end up back in Africa. He'll stay in Africa now, and | believe 
that Bob would not be unhappy to have died there rather than some other, more 
civilized, place. 

It’s tough to describe someone who, as an infantryman in Vietnam, was so 
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SURVEILLANCE 


FM TRANSMITTERS MINI (KITS) 


* 3-VOLT FM XMTR, up to 300 ft. indoors, 1500 ft. outdoors 
* PHONE XMTR, range to 500 ft., uses phone-line power 

* Sound-Activated XMTR, range to 500 ft. 

* 2-STAGE XMTR, 9-Volt, very powertul 


Allabove require simple soldering at 2 to 4 places. 
$29.95** 

TELE FM WIRELESS MONITORING SYSTEM. 
(Kit) $99.00* 

TELE CALL FORWARDER. Transfers incoming 
calls, $99,00* 

CALLER !D. Registers incoming number. 
$99.00* 

TEL REGISTER WITH PRINTER. Records dialed 
number, duration, and prints record. $139.00* 
12-HOUR LONG-PLAY RECORDER. Modified 
Panasonic. Records 6 hrs. on each side of 120 
tape (supplied). Compatible with VOX and Tel 
Rec Adapter. $119.00* 

VOX VOICE-ACTIVATED SWITCH. Makes re- 
corder self-activating with voices or other 
sounds, $28.50** 

TELE RECORDING ADAPTER. Records 
incoming and outgoing calls. $28.50* 
TELEPHONE SCRAMBLERS. Over 4,000 
separate codes. $199.00* 

VOICE CHANGER. Changes man’s voice to 
lady's and vice versa. $49.00 

For Shipping & Handling add *$5.00 and **$2.00 per item. 
Colo. residents add sales tax. Mail Order, VISA, M/C, COD's 
9,k. Inquire for dealer prices. Free catalog. 

MUCH, MUCH MORE — OUR 25TH YEARI 
TOLL FREE 1-800-926-2488 
A.M.C. SALES, INC. 

193 Vaquero Dr., Boulder, CO 80303 
Tel: (303) 499-5405, Fax: (303) 494-4924 
Mon.-Fri. 8 a.m.-5 p.m, Min. Time 


ATTENTION IN THE RANKS 


It's Here 


ELITE FORCE 


Cte Sam + Mihuary Coma 


YES, The premier military catalog Is now 
available! Over 75 pages of excellent 
photos featuring ‘must have’ gear as 
well as Items from all over the world, 
some virtually Impossible to get from 


any other source. 
« Survival Gear e Insignia 
« Collectibles ¢ Uniforms 
* Hunting Supplies ¢ Knives 


Send $3.00 NOW, for your catalog 
to: Elite Force, Inc. ™ Dept 200 
8809 Running Oak Drive 
Raleigh, NC 27613 
or charge It to your MC/VISA by 
calling 1-800-948-0754 
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fight, the MTA let the Burmese trail 
them into a valley and shut the back 
door, killing more than 100. The MTA 
managed to circle around and blow 
the main bridge on the Burmese sup- 
ply route. For good measure, they 
then destroyed the airstrip at Tachilek. 
The Burmese, feeling they had shown 
their resolve, withdrew. 

In past years RRI teams provided 
direct assistance to the Karen as sur- 
geons and teachers, and have person- 
ally saved dozens of lives. Their 
training and guidance have certainly 
improved the quality of life for thou- 
sands more. These unpaid volunteers 
have as their mission to personally 
take aid to the victims of armed con- 
flict, eliminating the middle man. 

This year the situation on the 
ground prevented us from providing 
as much direct support as we have in 
the past. We were, however, able to 
identify an area that urgently needed 
assistance, and provide help to the 
friends of democracy at a time when 
they desperately needed it. We plan 
to continue. 

RRI continues to receive requests 
for assistance not only from the 
Karen, but from throughout the world. 
The charity is composed entirely of 
volunteers and needs your donations 
of cash or non-controlled, non-per- 
ishable medical equipment and sup- 
plies. A receipt can be sent for cash 
donations and for estimated fair-mar- 
ket value of equipment received. 
Items such as military surplus battle- 
dressings, bandaging or splinting ma- 
terial, aid bags, blankets and 
instruments are urgently requested 
(RRI, SOF Warehouse, 5735 Arapa- 
hoe, Boulder, CO 80303). ® 


DEATH OF A WARRIOR 
Continued from page 41 


gerian jets were to drop cluster bombs 
on the bandit hill, inflicting damage 
and scattering the bandits into the 
stop groups. Since the bush was in- 
credibly thick, the stop groups would 
set up on available trails. 

By 0900 on 23 February, the men 
were ready to go. A tardy breakfast 
was consumed and ammunition was 
checked and issued as necessary. 
MacKenzie mustered his men and 
tried to instill a sense of cohesion, of 


SOF THREE-GUN 


International Tactical 
Shooting Match 


SEPTEMBER 26-30, 1995 
DESERT SPORTSMAN’S RANGE 
LAS VEGAS, NEVADA 


Held in conjunction with the 
1995 SOF CONVENTION & 
EXPO, the Three-Gun Internation- 
al Shooting Match is patterned af- 
ter military and police courses and 
is designed to test practical shoot- 
ing skills with rifle, pistol and shot- 
gun. Each shooter is required to 
engage targets before, during and 
after negotiating man-made ob- 
stacles or natural terrain features. 
Course scenarios are those that 
could be encountered during a con- 
frontation with an armed adversary. 
Our objective is to determine the 
world’s best three-gun combat 
shooters and best four-man com- 
bat shooting teams. Individual and 
team trophies, cash and prizes to- 
tal over $60,000. 

To be a part of the world’s pre- 
mier Three-Gun Match and to re- 
ceive further information, please 
send a business size self-addressed, 
stamped envelope to: 


Michael Horne 
408 E. Harding 
Bakersfield, CA 93308 
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The Best Outdoor 
Hat in the World... 


..has hiked in the Himalayas, 
sailed in the America’s Cup, and 
gone to war with the Canadians 
in the Gulf. Acknowledged the 
world’s best outdoor hat, the 
Tilley Hat floats, ties on, repels 
rain, won’t shrink (machine 
washable), blocks UVA and B ra- 
diation, and will be replaced free 
if it ever wears out. Every size. 

Made from strong, soft, spe- 
cially treated 10-oz. cotton duck 
and British brass hardware; 
handcrafted with Canadian 
persnicketiness. Four-page 
Owner’s Manual and eight ‘Brag 
Tags’ to have fun with. 

Include head measurement, 
measure above eyebrows. $48.00 
includes S&H. Cash or checks 
only, sorry no credit cards. 


AT LAST! Tilley Hats are now 
available locally! 


GLOBAL ADVENTURES 
8762 S. Mourning Dove Lane 
Highlands Ranch, CO 80126 

FAX: (303) 791-9959 


REFUGEE RELIEF 
INTERNATIONAL INC. 


There are still a lot of Nicaraguan refugees in 
Honduras. Our main activity the last few years 
has been sending medical and other supplies to 
them, and also to medical projects in Guatema- 
la and El Salvador. The need is still there. Too 
many people are dying for lack of simple medic- 
al care. 

Medical supplies of most types are still 
urgently needed. We can’t handle items that 
have to be locked up or refrigerated or bulky 
items of equipment. Checks and money orders 
are welcome. None of the funds collected go for 
staff salaries or other administrative expenses. 

Please senid letters and checks to: 

REFUGEE RELIEF INTERNATIONAL 
P.O. Box 693 
Boulder, Colorado 80306 
Please send UPS and other packages to: 
REFUGEE RELIEF INTERNATIONAL 
C/O SOF Warehouse 
5735 Arapahoe Avenue 
Boulder, Colorado 80303 
All donations are tax deductible. Put a packing list with name and 
address of donor with each package, and indicate whether you 
wish to be listed as a donor in SOF. 
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purpose, of valor. He reminded them 
the bandits burned villages and tor- 
tured civilians, preyed upon the 
poorest and most defenseless, and 
would bring years of chaos and suf- 
fering to Sierra Leone if not 
stopped. Then the men boarded two 
trucks and two Land-Rovers, and 
drove to the next day’s attack posi- 
tion. If all went well, they would 
be in the field three days. 


The Wheels Fall Off 


When the wheels fall off, they 
fall off fastest in Africa. At 1500 on 
the 23rd an Mi-24 helicopter, flown 
by a Russian pilot tasked with bring- 
ing the Nigerian commander to 
communicate with the Nigerian 
bombers, hovered over the central 
field at Camp Charlie. The pilot 
lowered his chopper to within feet 
of the ground, then suddenly 
changed his mind and went back 
up, circled the camp once and flew 
back to Freetown. To the dismay of 
all, he made no attempt to land — 
near the camp, on the road, or even 
near the town of Mile 91. He just 
left, with no further communication. 
Attempts to radio HQ for an expla- 
nation failed. At 0800 on the morn- 
ing of the 24th the Nigerian jets 
bombed the wrong hill. Alerted by 
bombs dropping uselessly into the 
unoccupied bush, the bandits were 
ready for A Group as it approached 
their stronghold. 

Tarawali, MacKenzie and Myers 
were leading when they walked into 
the ambush. MacKenzie always led 
from the front. On the back of his 
Kevlar helmet was sewn a “Follow 
Me” patch that had served him in so 
many wars — Vietnam, Rhodesia, El 
Salvador, Bosnia. He wasn’t wearing 
his helmet on the 24th, though; he 
wore the dark green beret of the 
SLCU. But he was leading his men 
as he always did — by example, from 
the front. 

Tarawali was killed in the first 
volley, and four other SLCU troops 
wounded. An attempt was made to 
carry Tarawali’s body and the four 
wounded out, but at that point heavy 
fire came down on the group. No 
one could see their assailants, who 
were completely concealed by 
the dense bush, but the bullets 
flew thick and deadly. A Gurkha in 
the group somewhat behind was 
wounded, and the other Gurkhas 


COUNTERFEIT GUNS 


that are inexpensive to own and safe to display in your 
home. They are realistic, full size working metal models 
that look, feel, weigh and handle like the expensive 
originals. You can work the action, release the clip and 
" dry fire these high quality models. 
CANNOT BE 
FIRED! 


ISRAELI UZI 
SUBMACHINE GUN 
Used by Israeli troops 
in the historic 6-Day 
War, the Entebbe Raid. 
Adopted 30 other 
nations as the most 
successful sub- 
machine gun on the 
market today. 


Over 72 parts 
folding metal stock 
detachable 32-round 
magazine. Length 25” 
Wt. 9 Ibs. 
#01-705M....... $310 PPD 


Exgt Pa Re a 


1921 
THOMPSON 

as used by FBI & U.S. 
combat troops. Over 59 
parts, including vertical foregrip, detachable wood butt- 
stock & 20-rd. magazine. Lgth. 35°. Wt. 9.5 Ibs. 
Oisassembles like original. 
Full size (non-firing) models look, weigh, 
and handle like the originals. 


M-16 ASSAULT RIFLE 
The ultimate defense arm as 
used by S.W.A.T. forces. Made 
famous by U.S. troops in S.E. 
Asia, Full size. Bolt functions like i} 
original—over 70 ABS plastic and metal 
parts. CANNOT BE FIRED. Lgth. 39”. Wt. 5 Ibs. aa) 
Declared “non-gun” by the Federal Gov't. 
#39-2707..........-cceeseereeeeses $000 PPD 


U.S. 45 
AUTOMATIC 
A favorite of Gl’s for 80 
yrs., from WWI to Viet- 
nam. This metal “non- 
firing” replica model is exact in 
every detail—even the grip safety 
works. Blued finish. Can be 
disassembled. L: 8.5” 
W: 2.5 tbs. #01-300 
$107 pro 


AUTOMATIC 
This massive 9mm was 
chosen to replace the 
45 auto. Made famous 
in Operation Desert Storm, 
this blued “non-firing” metal model 
actionworks like the original. Can be 
ea ae L: 8.5: 


COLLECTOR'S ARMOURY 
800 SLATERS LANE, DEPT. SO 
BOX 59, ALEXANDRIA, VA 22313 


Not sold to Calif. except 
for theatrical use. 
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turned their attention to treating him 
and carrying him back. At that point 
MacKenzie, who was still up front 
returning fire, ordered everyone to 
retreat. Another volley of lead 
rained down and broke the spirit of 
the SLCU group. They dropped 
Tarawali and the four wounded men 
and fled in a panic, actually tram- 
pling the Gurkhas in their haste. 
MacKenzie yelled again that every- 
one should retreat and the Gurkhas 
picked themselves up and regrouped 
around their wounded man, prepar- 
ing to carry him out. The senior 
Gurkha medic saw MacKenzie take 
two rounds through his legs and 
one through his back. MacKenzie 
dropped his rifle and fell to the 
ground as Myers bent over him to 
give him assistance. That is the last 
anyone saw of either. Intercepts 
from bandit radio revealed that 
they had taken MacKenzie and 
Tarawali’s bodies, but there were 
no reports about Myers. 

At this writing the Gurkhas re- 
main in Camp Charlie, led by their 
own stalwart officers, with Lt. 
Maynard as their GSG contact while 
replacements are found for Mac- 


At CAUSE Foundation we believe that Janet 
“child abuse really burns me up” Reno and her 
black booted henchmen of the BATF should not get 
away with Waco-like tactics against any more 


Americans. 


WE want to make it very 


Kenzie and Myers. Maynard and B 
Group saw no action on the 24th. 
They marched up, secured their hill 
and put out stop groups until they 
were radioed to return. Maynard re- 
turned to Camp Charlie to find the 
entire command structure either 
missing or inoperative through con- 
fusion and lack of initiative. He did 
an excellent job of taking charge, 
sending patrols to look for the miss- 
ing men, organizing a helicopter 
search, trying to gather information 
on casualties. After two weeks with 
no information, Myers was pre- 
sumed dead. Despite the tragedy, 
no one wants to quit. The cause is 
good and the fight far from hope- 
less. Given time, the Gurkhas could 
surely fashion a functioning unit 
useful to the Sierra Leone govern- 
ment in its struggle with the ban- 
dits. There are, however, many 
questions to be answered, and the 
situation remains fluid. 

Some days before his death Col. 
Robert MacKenzie wrote the follow- 
ing quotation in his personal diary: 


It is not the critic who counts, 
not the man who points out how the 


expensive for them to drive 
tanks over the Constitution and to set fire to the Bill of Rights. 


In federal court, we have already filed suit on behalf of surviving Branch Davidian family members. We are 
suing Reno and every one else connected with this atrocity. 
As a non-profit civil rights organization, we depend on donations from patriots 


Send your 
most generous 
contribution to: 
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Help stop 
Reno 


and her 
Gun 
Grabbing 


strong man stumbles, or where the 
doer of deeds could have done them 
better. The credit belongs to the man 
who is actually in the arena ... who 
strives ... who spends himself and 
who, at the worst, if he fails, at 
least he fails while daring, so that 
his place shall never be with those 
cold and timid souls who know nei- 
ther victory nor defeat. 

— Teddy Roosevelt 


Of Col. Robert MacKenzie, Lt. 
Andy Myers and Maj. Abu Tarawali 
one can only say: 


Oh stay with company and mirth 
And daylight and the air; 

Too full already is the grave 

Of fellows that were good 

and brave 

And died because they were. 


(A.E. Housman, “Epitaph on an 
Army of Mercenaries” XX XVIII) 


Often a contributor to the pages 
of SOF, Sibyl MacKenzie was with 
Col. Robert MacKenzie at Camp 
Charlie in Sierra Leone at the time of 
his last combat operation. ® 


like you. Our supporters are people who want to do something about these 
problems instead of just reading about them. Won't you join us? Let’s make Janet 
think twice next time she cranks up her tanks. 
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